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InThe Midnight Hours 
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Yet again,don't know,don't own... 


"Jon? Jon? You awake?" 
"Mmmmoph..Fuck...ofF...” 
"Jon..wake up." 


"Wha' time izzit?" 


"Umm....415am." 


"Screw you, James!" 

“Actually, that's why I'm trying to wake you up." 
"Slut" 

"Whore." 

"l'm not the one whose dick is digging into my leg" 


"You got me horny! mean, what am | supposed to think 


when you're rolling ‘round the stage, with your kilt up around those gorgeous thighs of yours, and making 


noises that you only usually make when l'm... 


‘Its about you banging your ex-wife's cold and lifeless body, you sick freak" 

"| know." 

"Like | said; you're a sick freak" 

"Fuck off. That's why you let me fuck you over the bonnet of your brand new Ferrari." 


"Yeah, sure. The fact that you had one of your hands ‘round my throat had nothing to do with it... 


‘| warned you about that when we first started seeing each other. It's not my fault that | like rough sex. And, 
anyway, you said that you liked it!" 


"You said that you liked me telling you what to dol” 


"| do. Sometimes. Stop laughing." 


"Yeah..| like your ass... 


"| know you do." 


Fucker!!Wake up!" 
"Mimmhh...wha'...? Like wha'?" 


"Oh, great. That really boosts my self confidence. I'm so sexy 
that my rock star, sex god boyfriend would rather go to sleep than fuck me." 


| do want to fuck you. Just not right now.’ 


"Oh, quit whining. Go play with yourself." 

"Why should | jack off when you could put those luscious lips of yours to work?" 
"Fuck off, they're on strike." 

| wanna fuck, Davis." 

"Really? | hadn't noticed." 

"Like | keep salami tucked into my trousers..." 

"Well, it's not exactly a kielbasa, is it?" 

"Now I'm hurt. | don't mind it when you attack me, but leave him out of it." 
"Here it comes. You want me to rub it better, don't you?" 

‘| never opened my mouth!" 

"You didn't have to." 


"Well, if | can't fuck you, can | at least cuddle up to you?" 


"Now he's taking notice." 
"Its hard to ignore that thing poking me in the back..." 


"| wasn't aiming for your back." 


"lve changed my mind” 
"What?" 

"lve changed my mind. | don't wanna fuck now’ 
"You bastard. You total fucking bastard” 
"What?/2 


"You wake me up, beg me to let you fuck me, you toy with my natural urges, get me all horny, and now you 


tell me THAT YOU DON'T WANNA FUCKIIIE | hate youl” 
"You don't like it when it's me being a bastard, do you?" 


"But at least | don't tease you, get you all worked up, and then say;" I've changed my mind, | don't wanna 


fuck"!" 


"Tough" 


"About what? Oh, that" 


"Yeah, that" 


"Like what?" 

"Duh!" 

"Oh,look, its Homer Davis." 

"Shut the fuck up, and do something useful!" 


"| thought | was useful... 


"JAMES SHAFFERI!DO ITINOW!!" 

*banging on wall, Head shouts* 

"DAVISIF YOU DON'T SHUT THE FUCK UP,'LL RIP YOUR FUCKING BALLS OFFI" 
"FUCK YOU, WELCHI" 

‘Oh lovely. Now you want a threesome?" 

‘Oh, surelike | really want to see Brian's hairy ass bouncing up and down?" 
I'd rather see something else bounce up and down 

"Dirtbag." 

"I've changed my mind again." 

"You're changing your mind more often than your boxers." 


"Do you want me to do something about that, or should | just turn over and go back to sleep?" 


"Mmmph?" 
" ohgodohgodohshit....what..you'redoingnow?" 
"Cmmph emppherr..." 


"Didr't..anyone..tell you..ohmotherofgod..that it's rude to..talk..withyourmouthfull?" 


"Mmmmphh?" 
"James Shaffer..have | ever told..you..that..that..” 


"Mmmphhh?" 


*More banging on wall; Head shouts again* 
"DAVISIIICOULD YOU COME A BIT QUIETER? 2IIISOME OF US AREN'T GETTING THEIR BRAINS FUCKED OUTII!" 
"WHO SAID THAT | WAS BEING FUCKED? NOSY BASTARDI!" 
*pause* 

"UUURRGGHHIYOU'RE SICK JON,YOU KNOW THAT?" 

"AND YOURE JUST JEALOUS!" 

"Can we just cuddle up together and go asleep now?" 
"Can't see why not" 

*Jonathan bangs on wall% 

HEYIHEADIINIGHT NIGHT!" 

"FUCK YOU,DAVIS!l!" 

"YOU WISHI!" 

"Night, Nonie." 


"Night,Munks." 


